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Summary: In Equestria there is a school. A school called Ponywarts, for only the most gifted magic users. One such pony is a young stallion named Pony Potter. Join him and his friends on their quest to save all of pony kind from disaster and ruin. He will create lasting friendships... romances... and enemies, in this fantastic romantic drama. "I've never read anything like this," -Oprah





	1. Introduction

Pony Potter is a seventh year student at Ponywarts, School of Friendship and Wizardry. He is the head pony in his house, Gryffinpony. He is in a steady relationship with his well-endowed, girth boyfriend Pony Malfoy. Potter is the most popular pony at school and everyone wants to date him (but he says no because he is faithful to Malfoy.) One day after making out with Pony Malfoy, Pony Potter went to sit down at lunch with his three best friends Pony Weasley, Pony Granger, and Twilight Sparkle. "Hi Potter" said Twighlight who was the best friend out of the three. "Did you hear about the strange star charts that Professor Fluttery of the Astrology Department drew?" "No I didn't I was to busy kissing Malfoy in the mare's bathroom." "Yeah" said Weasley "The stars have been moving really weirdly." "Oh no, what could it mean?!" spouted potter with much surprise. "Pony Dumbledore said it might be a very powerful magical event, it would be very good for learning!" said Weasley because he is a nerd boy. "Shut up geek!" said Pony Granger with a very disgusting voice "I only care about trying to sneak a peek at Potter's lengthy member." while she pointed her eyes to Pony Potter's bulge. Potter's cheeks turned red with blush and pointed his eyes at Pony Malfoy who knew the joke that Granger was saying. "Attention Students!" screamed Pony McGonagall "There is a strange object coming to Hogwarts! Hide in your dorms!"


	2. Star Whores

Nobody hid inside their dorms, they were too busy staring at the chrome craft. Out walked an elder thing, it stood on two legs and had only hair on his face and head. He stood with a limp. It looked like Pony Dumbledore?! "Who are you?" accosted Pony Dumpledore. The thing had white makeup, black eyeliner, black hair, and spikes on his MCR t-shirt. "I…" he whispered "AM DUMBLEGORE!". "I'm here to Dumbledump on your Dumbledong!" he leaps into the air doing multiple backflips and karate kicks Pony Dumbledore where he touched me when I was a first year, but the violence turned into passionate love making. I only saw them as one, flesh man and pony, It was majestic. As they wrestle eachother for top, I found myself and everyone else was in a riot of flesh and euphoria. When all was said and done the keep of Ponywarts was covered in sticky fluid and sweat. "Avaka-no-bucket-required!" a hoarse voice shrilled!


	3. Worlds Collide

Nobody knew who this "Dumblegore" was, or where he came from. The only thing that they knew was his fierce talent for spontaneous love making. Multiple orgies, or "Gorepiles" as they were better known, happened over the next few weeks after the craft landed. Little did they know of the terrible danger that would soon come to Ponywarts, and the rest of the universe.

"Are you… sure I'm the only one you touched at yesterday's Gorepile?" questioned Pony Potter, exhausted from constant intercourse. "Of curse baby" said Malfoy who seemed more distant than usual. "Really?" said Potter cheerfully as he hugged Malfoy from behind, driving his crotch against his lover's round posterior. "N-N-No…" sputtered Malfoy. Potter stumbled back, his heart broken "With whom?!" he cried very brutishly. Malfoy turned around really dramatic and shouted "With… PONY GRANGER". As soon as he said this Malfoy ran from the bathroom, too afraid to look at Potter's face. In a blind fury Pony Potter kicked down the bathroom door with his powerful hind legs and ran away from his bae. He was bounding down the hallway towards the girls dorm in Gryffinpony. Once reaching the dorms he knocked on the door and asked for Pony Granger. Pony Granger opened the door "Oh hey Hairy" she said in a dumb bitch cunt voice. "Is it true that you and Pony Draco fucked yesterday?" Her face withered "I'm so sorry". Pony Potter was in full autistic rage now. He brought his chin down to protect his neck and bent his knees. He brought his hands up and loosened his facial muscles and his anal sphincter, releasing all his anal juices he was saving for Pony Malfoy's HUGE member. Pony Granger felt disturbance in her soul. Pony Potter was glowing and began to levitate and glow. He was chanting now "Walowaloawalo" getting louder each time.

Pony Granger, realizing she was in hyper grave danger, decided to call upon the power of Jesus Christ, our lord and savior (he died for you're sins) "Potter, you're unholy autism must be purged!" Pony Granger had became bible man.

Potter and Bibleman surged at eachother, the ultimate battle between autism and Jesus had started to began. Potter did a kamehame spirit bomb and Bibleman fought back with a cross. The blast destroyed Applejack's stupid fucking farming magic class (that's what you get for being worst pony you bitch) and then Potter absolutely fucked up Bibleman's shit. Bibleman was bent over Applejack's corpse (bitch), Pony Potter took this opportunity to drill his hyper mega doomsday dong into Bibleman's plot hole. Bibleman went "down" as Potter continued thrusting his pickaxe deep into Bibleman's mineshaft. "Gotta go fast" potter sed as he intensified his hyper deep thrusts. "Dig a little deeper" Bibleman said "It's time to nut." The force of potter's ejaculation launched Bibleman deep into space-time. Going so fast that he incinerated, the last of his energies caused a rip in the space-time continuum. Throughout the multiverse a single voice echoed. "The countdown has began"

Potter did not care

He had won.


	4. Far, Far Away From Space Doctors

A couple universes over…

Han solo was putting Leia through a dick-based wringer when a space portal the size of one Leia's vagoo opened up next door. "Sweet hot diggedy sasquatch" solo said as he was already in the Eon Bald Eagle (his new ship).

Meanwhile…

The Dinkster had been rung. This he knew. No futher call was needed. He knew what would happen.

Now was his time.

Meanwhile yet still…

At the O.S.S. many were confused at the large spacecraft hovering over their base. Suddenly Emperor Palpatine stepped down from a big ramp and started lightening people. "What do you want" someone screeched like a shitlord. "Join or die" Heart Palpitation screamed lighteningly, so they did.

Yet more meanwhilingly…

"Holy sweet fucking chip chip cheerio Mary Poppins Atlantic slave trade tea crumpets and biscuits! Is it tea time in the fucking colonies yet or is that your gaping asshole, Rose?" The Doctor said hyper-Britishly, looking into a giant time warp.

But Rose was his hand, and could not respond. "I guess I must explore and conquer it like Africa. That is, with much slavery." And so he went.

Hyper Meanwhile…

"HOLY FUCK PONY POTTER!" Pony Malfoy said fuckboyingly, his wrists slitted. "I must assert my dominance over her like I will over your ass tonight" Potter said, planning murder. "Potter" Twittlelight Spickle said, walking into the room. "You are requested in the Council of Gaylords." The Council was filled with powerful wizards. "We call this meeting to order," Pony Dumbledore bellowed obesely, "to decide the fate of Pony Potter."

"I'm so sorry friend, but you killed Pony Malfoy." Tiggledong Splockle said like a fucking nerd. "Lol no" potter said. "Well that settles it, Innocent!" Pony Dumbledor said- "Now stahp raht there you fuckin' yonk!" a voice screeched racistly. "That there faggot done killed Malfoy and Ah'm gonna beat the shit out of em' for it." Applejack (bitch can't even die right) stood across from Potter. Potter began his Autistic ritual. "Walowalowa-" Applejack had already knocked Pony Potter's lights out, because he was such a pussy faggot bitch. "Why the fuck am I even teaching here." Fluttershy and Rainbow Dash said as they fucked. "Goddamn retarded students" Rainbow said moaningly. "I'm going to murder all of you" Fluttershy Primally bellowed.

No items, Fox only, Final meanwhile…

"The rift has opened, just as we expected."

"And the inhabitants?"

"No Resistance."

"I have heard of wizards, with a powerful boy among them…"

"Lol that fuckin' faggot autist ain't shit."

"But Still."

"…Fine"

A figured stepped out of the shadows, holding a fologram of a Pony, out cold.

"Pssshh…"

The figure crushes the hologram.

"Nothin' Personal, kid…"

lol jk one more meanwhile

A flash. A Spark.

Pony Granger awoke with a start, and saw the desolate landscape around her.

"You're finally up."

A man stood in the corner.

"Who are you?" Granger said.

"It doesn't matter" he said edgily.

"Well… where am I?" Granger said

"Somewhere terrible." The man replied.

"Is this Hell?" granger asked. "No… somewhere worse."

"You're in Oklahoma"


	5. The Gimpsons

A little bit before that, but a little after, but kind of before, but could easily have been after we find one universe away, a plane where everyone's skin is yellow with hepatitis. A cloud hovers overhead, only the ringing of a church bell echoes through the sky accompanied by grey clouds of fluff. A brilliant flash of light erupts, the town of Springfield is lighted yellow for a second or so. The craft lands in a small field outside Mr. Burns' estate. Out walk 20 terminators wielding gatling lasers.

"Mission objective: Exterminate Pony-Potter." They continue their march, slaughtering all in their way because they are 3-D and have superior combat skills.

They make it to the Simpson house. T-305 opens the door, shock kills him. T-306 enters to see the whole family having violent intercourse. The father, being the only survivor of the sex looks up. "Who are you?" T-306 says. He limps to the robot "The Aristocrats", he promptly slits his throat and dies. The Terminators don't find their target, they enter their ship and type the coordinates, the ship fires up. "50955000-69=Ponywarts". "Nothing personal kid." T-306 says mathematically. The ships takes off, tearing through the aether, leaving behind only a sticker that says "G.O.I.S.S" and another that says "Fuck shit ass cock tits cunt bitch pink sock Abraham Lincoln's prolapsed anus shooting fluid on to Barba Streisand's ballgina."


	6. Edgelord Rising

Night falls on the ruins of Springfield. This metropolis, once yellow with life, now grey with the ash of it's citizens. "Well well, what happened here…" a figure says cigarette in hand. His purple spines rustle gently in the ashen wind. The figure makes his way to the Simpson's residence, still barley standing. "G.O.I.S.S, eh?" he says smugly as he picks up a dusty sticker.

As soon has his hands touch the sticker, an ear piercing tone. "SON OF A FUCK!" screams the figure, covering his ears. Then a blinding light appears in the sky, a golden fissure seemingly existing in time and space opens in the midnight sky. The goliath craft slams into Springfield town square leaving a 3 mile crater in all directions. "Looks like a battle." Said the mysterious figure, with a wicked smirk. It dashes towards the ship, arms behind it's back, like the grand master Narudo.

In only 3 seconds the figure gets to the ship. From the flaming wreckage another dark, edgy figure appears. "Did somebody ring the Dinkster?" he spat. He is Dinky Winks, Inter-Dimensional bounty hunter and amusement park owner. "Looky who it is!" shouts winks with a super redneck voice, and then spits. He takes out a super long list from his pants. "Well ain't that sumpin', YER ON MY SHIT LIST!" he shouted then spit again. Winks' shit list is a dangerous place to be. "Too bad you won't live to cross my name off that list." Says the figure and lunges at him, chain in hand. Winks expects this, he has trained against Sylvester Stallone (in spy kids 3D), and deflects the attack with his umbrella. As the figure recovers from the clever parry, he takes from his pocket a can, it reads "Code Red".

The figure snaps open the crisp, refreshing beverage, causing his eyes to become even more red and he also gets blood claws and bat wings and a sword that bleeds all the time. "No need to get yer lady time on around me boy!" he the spit "yer already my BITCH!" yelled Dink then he spit again. With lightning quick reflexes, Danky Wanks lassos the figure with his long, thick rope. "You better get ready, cuz' little winky is feeling restless." Shouts the extremely turned on wanks, who then spit once more.

"I wouldn't do that if I were you…" the figure says as from under the rope a massive 12 foot long ghost schlong is awakened. The figure then thrusts his spectral length straight into Wunko Dunko's chest cavity. "HYUCK!" screamed the Dinkster, because he was in a lot of pain. "Nice… try… bucko" he whispered then severed the mass with a well-placed umbrella attack. Dinko falls down, "hah rekt" said the figure. Everything got really edgy as the figure leaned in close to the Dinkster, "Tell em' COLDSTEEL sent ya." And he slashed him with the period sword.

Coldsteel walked away from his enemy, back to the Simpson's house. "Now, to get what I came for." He walked upstairs to a child's bedroom. "Come to papa." He really whispered and picked up a screaming baby. "Hello… Maggie."


	7. The Half Blood Prince of Ball Hair

The moon shine falls over Ponywarts. Pony Potter, Pony Weasley, and Twilight Sparkle are trotting down a beaten path into the forbidden forest. "You wanna hear a joke?" questioned Weasley out of unadulterated boredom. "Fine" admitted Pony Potter, Twilight Sparkle leers at Weasley her oversized fake feminist glasses twinkle in the moonlight. Weasley matches her eyes, his lips curl up revealing candy corn teeth. His lips continue to fold around his entire head, he leans in stretching his neck too far and presses his teeth into Twilight's ear "…women's rights…" Potter freezes in a mixture of pure shock and a mild stroke,

"Fuck"

"What?" she whispers

"You…heard…me…" Weasley whispers, getting more British with each word.

They begin to clash very animey. Twilight jump kicks only to be punched in the V-J-J. Weasley squints "You-for-got-about-the-secret-tech-nique!" He pushes his entire hand into Twighlight, still midair. Weasley's face becomes hyper detailed "… this is my SUPER-KAMAHAMA MEGA OPEROISISVAGA FETUS BOMB!" She explodes into a pile of lady juice and the entire cast of Seinfeld. The stench of non-edginess fills the air. "Ron! You just killed my best friend Twilight Sparkle!" "No, That's not her… it's a clone! Dark forces are after you Harry!"

"You're the chosen one."

"Wot kat."

"no." he leans in "you're the fresh prince of ball hair."

"Well if it isn't hairy poptart."

VOLDEMORTY!


	8. The Shitstain's Emergence

About a couple miles away…

Tinklelong Shotglass was trapped along with her hyper-lesbian friends. They had awoken unaware of their surroundings. The air was thick with edginess.

Applejack was the first to speak. "Well, ah guess my slaves finally turned on me." "No, it was my factory works Darling tea." Rarity whined like a little bitch. Fluttershy was having 'Nam flashbacks in the corner again. Rainbow Dash tried in desperation to use the bars as a mirror, but to no avail. Pinkie was wondering what she did to be in such a terrible story, and Twonklekronk had already destroyed the bars. "Come on, fuck buddies, lets goooooooOOOO!"

So then they all had to sneak their way out. But it was an empty forest, so they didn't actually have to. However, as they walked through the forest, they came across a massive fortress. "Well that doesn't seem very radicoolality awesome" Rainbow Dash repeatedly cracked her voice as to say. "You're right." An edgy voice edged from above. "who the fuck are you?" Fluttershy said. "My name is… CHAOS GUN." "Holy shit that's edgy" Tinkle Pinkle Spickle Spong speaken. "I wish to help you!" CHAOS GUN said. "How so, my darling friend fellow equine entity?" Rarity whined. "Via the power of… EXPLOSION!"

"It happened a few days ago. A dark mercenary group known as M.E.M.E.E.D.G.E arrived and built this fortress for some unknown reason… I infiltrated it, attempting to learn what their purpose was, when I found it." "What?" Teepee Shoshone said. "…THE SKYEDGE PROJECT, an initiative to build a large network of super weapons in order to take over the multiverse." "that sounds like back in 'Nam" Fluttershy said in between flashbacks. "It is. I fear the only way to stop them is to form a coalition of denizens from all over the multive-"Just then, an alarm sounded.

A thundering echoed all over the horizon. CHAOS GUN hesitated. "You must go to this location. I'll hold them off." He then tossed the Lesbo 6 a map. The six ran towards the location. Tii Spaa looked behind her as she say CHAOS GUN losing badly to a knight. It appeared he couldn't do anything against him. The knight struck with blow after blow of his blade until, finally, Chaos gun had died. "Shit" she said, as the knight turned to her, arms outstretched as if it was taunting. Tinglelongle turned and ran as flying machines stormed over the horizon, the six finally reached their destination, a Massive cave.

Deep within lay a massive vessel of wondrous craftsmanship "… The F-23 Shitstain?" Twww said, reading from the instruction manual. "…why?" The sirens screeched.

"Well, time to go tubulary fast" Rainbow Dash cracked. Within a short time the forces of M.E.M.E.E.D.G.E had found the craft, and gave chase. They did not notice that Pinkie Pie was already gone.

"Buckle up fuckboi" proclaimed the onboard navigation system, with a voice smoother than a greased butt cheek. "What is your desired location?" "FUCKING ANYWHERE" screeched Twatlight Spunkler. "You got it ;)" winked the system.

As lasers exploded all around the F-23 Shitstain a grid of golden energy engulfed the craft. "reminds me of 'Nam" whispered Fluttershy, deep in flashback. A field of seizure inducing chromatic fuckery replaced the midnight sky. The vomit inducing rainbow maelstrom soon subsided, revealing a terrifying scene. "Welcome to universe A2-69, Weebopolis." The Squad peered out of the thick windows. "Well put me in a pig pen and fuck me six ways from harvest season… IT'S ALL ANIME!" sputtered Applejack, the hick. "Out of all places, why here?" spoke twinkle "Well I think it's quite darling-" bitched Rarity but was cut short due to the multitude of phallic like tentacles attempting to acquire the ponies inside.

Screams ringed inside the Shitstain but to Fluttershy, the screams were not those of her lesbian sisterhood, but of her fellow soldiers during the battle of Camp Holloway. "EASY COMPANY STICK TOGETHER" commanded Captain Fluttershy, now completely engulfed in her delusion. With P.T.S.D fueled vigor, Fluttershy flew to the controls. "GOD DAMNIT HICKS LEAVE HIM!" she yelled while punching the control panel. "Destination… accepted ;)" Said the ship, with it's velvet voice. The ship jumped once more, but unbeknownst to its passengers, M.E.M.E.E.D.G.E was hot on their tail.


End file.
